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We  Are  Determined 


Memory  time  is  here,  and  so  within  these  pages  of 
the  1939  edition  of  the  Acorn,  the  Senior  Class,  the 
largest  in  the  history  of  Oakwood  has  endeavored  to 
include  those  records  of  the  past  year  which  we  believe 
will,  in  years  to  come,  serve  as  pleasant  memories  of  our 
days  at  Oakwood  Jr.  College. 

In  spite  of  our  size  and  difference  in  sex,  we  are  united 
in  one  common  background — a  cause,  which  we  fully 
realize  will  be  the  greatest  incentive  to  our  character  and 
knowledge.  We  are  going  forth  in  the  finishing  of  God's 
work.  All  we  want  is  a  fair  chance;  and  just  in  proportion 
as  this  is  granted  will  this  recognition  be  made.  We 
ask  no  man  for  his  sympathy.  We  simply  ask  of  the 
majority  because  we  are  in  a  minority,  an  opportunity 
to  develop  the  faculties  which  the  Creator  has  given  us. 


Our  years  of  life  have  built  around  us  a  pattern.  Our 
climb  through  grammar  school  and  secondary  school,  to 
the  stepping  stone  of  college,  has  woven  into  our  life's 
pattern  many  designs  for  living.  With  these  designs,  we 
are  capable  of  meeting  any  emergency.  We  cannot, 
however  expect  to  fulfill  our  chosen  destiny  without  the 
driving  force  of  clear,  clean,  and  christian  thinking. 

We  have  studied  and  worked.  We  have  experienced 
and  benefitted.  And  now  WE  ARE  DETERMINED  to 
stand  by  the  cause  for  which  we  have  been  trained.  The 
world  may  woo  us,  they  may  court  us  and  try  to  get  us 
to  worship  at  their  shrine,  but  we  are  Christian  Youth 
by  instinct,  and  we  will  be  so  long  as  God  will  allow 
our  proper  senses  to  hold  sway  over  us. — 

-  Editor 


Faculty  Memoirs  -  - 


There  is  only  one  sorrow  we 
have  in  pulling  up  stal<es  now. 
That  is  the  sorrow  of  separating 
from  friends  that  are  dear.  Shake- 
speare must  have  had  a  similiar 
experience  that  caused  him  to 
write,  "Parting  is  such  sweet  sor- 
row." 

But  we  are  not  going  to  pine 
and  sigh  because  we  can  not  have 
eternal  abode  on  this  campus. 
Why  should  we,  when  day  after 
day  as  we  sat  at  their  feet  our 
teachers  have  constantly  reminded 
us  that  they  were  preparing  us  for 
service  in  the  world?  And  if  we 
fail  them  their  unselfish  efforts  will 
all  have  been  in  vain. 

So,  we  shall  go  and,  when  in 
memory  we  think  of  our  school 
days,  it  will  be  with  a  pleasant  thought  and  a  prayer 
of  gratefulness  for  the  influence  each  has  lent  to  mold 
our  lives  in  the  proper  way. 

There   is  President  Moran:    Who  could  ever  come  to 
know    him    without   an    appreciation    for   work,    and    his 
understanding  approach  toward  the  problems  of  students. 
And  Elder  Edwards,  the  most  unselfish  Christian  gentle- 
man one  ever  knew,  always  ready  to  help  a  fellow  in  need. 


Our  President 


Dear  Miss  Baugh:  She  used  to  say  so  softly,  "I  wish  I 
could  say  something  to  help  you  understand  the  love  of 
Jesus."     She  has  helped  us  all  in  so  many  ways. 

He  weighs  his  words  but  his  words  weigh  much — that's 
Professor  Dent.  No  one  ever  made  his  acquaintance 
without  being  impressed  with  the  refinement  and  court- 
eousness  of  him. 

And  Mr.  Frazier:  Remember  how  he  good-naturedly 
would  ask  when  we  approached  his  office  "Well,  what 
can  I  do  for  you  today?"  We  can't  forget  how  he  has 
shown    interest   in   our   financial   problems. 

The  men  of  Henderson  Hall  have  found  in  Dean  and 
Mrs.  Brantly  two  excellent  friends.  Not  once  has  any 
one  knocked  at  their  door  and  gone  away  refused.  Such  a 
spirit   of    liberality! 

Then  there's  Miss  Gresham,-  her  influence  has  leaned 
toward  our  health.  She  kept  us  supplied  with  beans, 
potatoes,  cornbread,  and  pie — all  delicately  prepared 
so  that  we  might  keep  well  and  strong  we  never  could 
forget   her. 

Elder  Moseley's  sermons  have  inspired  us  toward  better 
Christian  living.  Listen  can't  you  hear  him  leading  out 
in,  "Oh  My  Loving'  Brother,  When  de  Worl's  on  Fiah?', 

When  ever  we  think  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Street,  we  shall 
recall  that  line;  about  "A  smile  is  worth" — you  know  it. 
Never  have  we  met  either  when  bad  humor  was  rampant. 
They  always  are  cheerful. 


To  Steer  and  Not  to  Drift 

Charles  Cunningham 

Visuahze  with  me  if  you  will  an  ocean  scene.  The 
afternoon  sun  still  beats  fiercely  on  the  untroubled  waters. 
At  the  near  by  pier,  many  boats  are  riding  at  anchor. 
The  stout  hawsers  that  bind  the  boats  to  the  shore  seem 
strong  enough  to  hold  a  thousand  boats.  But  the  strain 
and  tug  of  the  boats  are  too  much  for  two  of  the  ropes. 
Even  as  we  watch,  the  strains  loosen  and  two  boats  go 
floating   down   to   the   sea. 

Now  let  us  look  again, in  the  evening  as  the  soothing 
sea-zephyrs  carress  the  parched  and  fainting  land,  two 
husky  captains  stride  swiftly  to  the  pier,  untie  their  boats 
and  move  noiselessly  down  the  coast  to  the  oyster  beds. 
No  words  are  spoken,  yet  the  grim  look  on  the  faces  of 
the  men  show  as  they  row,  an  adamant  determination  to 
reach  their  goal. 

At  the  great  sheltered  pier  of  Oakwood  Jr.  College, 
NA'e  the  members  of  the  Senior  Class  along  with  you, 
have  ridden  at  anchor  for  many  years.  Some  have  rested 
here  longer  than  others  but  to  us,  at  least,  the  call  has 
come  to  launch  out  into  the  deep.  To  leave  the  sheltered 
cloisters  of  our  Alma  Mater  and  strike  out  upon  the  chan- 
nel of  Reality  to  the  oyster  beds  of  success. 

In  order  to  reach  this  goal  we  have  to  set  our  hearts 
with  the  determination  to  achieve  and  then  persevere  to 

TO  STEER  AND  NOT  TO  DRIFT— to  journey  upon 
life's  sea  with  a  tangible  goal  in  view  and  to  stear  un- 
falteringly to  the  desired   hiaven. 

While  v^e  launch  with  the  immediate  goal  of  success  in 
our  minds,  we  are  steering  toward  that  hiaven  of  Eternal 
Rest,  hHeaven.  As  we  set  our  course  for  this  hiaven,  we, 
the  Senior  Class  of  1939,  resolve  not  to  let  the  waves 
of  trials  of  the  storms  of  perplexities  and  problems  get 
us   off   our  course. 

Many  young  people  are  drifting  along  on  the  high 
seas  of  life  with  out  port  in  view  or  compass  to  steer  by. 
The  world  is  full  of  the  wrecks  of  human  lives  who  have 
drifted  onto  the  reefs  of  despair  and  sin.  Drifting  brings 
sure  -Destruction.  Taking  heed  from  the  thousands  of 
examples  of  destructed  lives  around  us,  we  choose  the 
Master  Pilot  for  our  guide.  We  have  chosen  an  emblem 
of  Buff  and  Blue  for  loyalty  and  steadfastness,  and  v^/ith 
these  colors  on  the  Flagship  "Youth"  we  laucnh  out  into 
the  field  of  usefulness  to  steer  a  straight  course  to  success 
and   not  to  drift. 

Mrs.  Rose,  the  art  teacher:  She  taught  us  many  arts, 
and  among  our  cherished  memories  are  the  times  when 
she  sacrificed  her  time  to  help  us  with  an  unfinished  task. 
So  longsuFfering  and  patient  is  she. 

Among  the  things  that  cling  close  in  memories  walls 
is  the  thought  oF  Mr.  Ashby  ready  with  a  witty  remark 
to  keep  one  in  good  spirits.  He  has  cheered  many  a 
student  who  felt  downcast  and  forgotten. 

Then  Professor  and  Mrs.  Johnson:  Mr.  Johnson  is — 
if  he  will  pardon  the  term — the  most  regular  fellar  one 
ever  knew.  Jolly,  good-natured  and  happy  always.  Mrs. 
Johnson  always  wanted  us  to  say  the  right  thing,  in  the 
right  place  at  the  right  time.  If  our  verbs  and  subjects 
agreed,  then  she  did  too. 

Dear,  dear  Faculty — forget  them?  No  never.  Yes, 
There's  an  album  in  my  memory — An  album  filled  with 
older,  golden  pictures  in  memory  and  each  tells  it's 
own  little  story  to  my  heart. 


Farewell  Alma  Mater 


By  Josephine   McOue 


rry 


The    good    ship   Alma    Mater    rides. 
At  anchor   in   the   bay 
With   a    happy   group  of  Seniors, 
In  this  merry  month  of  May. 

For  years  you  have  bravely  borne  us. 
Now  ocean   and   sea   are   past. 
We   have   come   to   our  destination, 
We   must  hold   our  anchor   fast. 

Now  we  are  past  the  storms  of  strife 

The  winds  are   far  behind. 

We  have  reached  the  shore  safe  and  sound 

With  faith  that  stands  sublime. 

To  our  captains  of  Alma  Mater 
So   loyal    faithful   and   true. 
Like  beacon   lights  in  the  darkness, 
hiave  helped   us  make   it  through! 

Oh  good  ship  Alma  Mater  we, 
Shall  bid  farewell  to  thee,- 
May  those  we're  leaving  behind   us 
Faithful   and   loyal   be. 


MOTTO 

ON  STORMY  WAVES  TO  SUCCESS 

By— Flora    Moten 


It  is  sunset  on  the  Pacific  ocean, 
glides  the  great  "Empress  of  Britain. 


Far  out  in  the  sea 
She  has  left  her 
port  with  no  thought  of  turning  back  because  the  angry 
billows  lash  the  star-board.  Her  only  aim  is  to  cross 
those  stormy  waves  and  to  dock  successfully  in  the  Eng- 
lish  harbor. 

It  is  1939.  We,  a  ship-load  of  seniors  launch  into  a 
world,  likened  to  a  tossing  ship  without  a  compass, 
drifting  in  the  ocean  of  time,  and  headed  for  the  shoals  of 
destruction. 

Though  the  nations  are  angry  and  the  war  clouds  gather, 
though  ^e  are  criticized,  persecuted  and  beaten  with 
many  stripes,  we  will  keep  to  our  compass,  the  Bible, 
and   sail. 

We  have  already  started  in  our  march  to  the  goal  with 
a  creditable  beginning.  Although  it  is  impossible  to 
foretell  what  the  future  contains,  we  feel  sure  that  our 
course  will  be  brightened  by  the  success  of  our  members. 

Knowing  that  success  of  life  never  comes  to  him  vv/ho 
makes  no  attempt  to  combat  the  storms,  or  to  him  who 
never  sets  out  to  sail;  but  to  him  who  endures  and  arrives 
in  the  harbor;  we  look  to  our  maker  whose  word  is  our 
guide.  The  world  may  try  to  persuade  us  that  there  are 
shorter  ways  and  easier  methods,  but  we  turn  a  deaf  ear 
and  keep  our  eyes  fixed  upon  our  pattern  and  compass. 

We,  the  seniors  of  1939  reject  the  momentary  pleasures, 
the  folly,  the  tinsel  of  this  world  to  be  counted  worthy 
of  the  honor  of  heaven,  and  then  success  will  be  ours, 
as  we  sail  at  last  into  the  harbor  and  dock  on  the  sea  of 
glass. 


Officers 


NORMAN  GLENN  SIMONS 

"Big   Sime" 

Ministerial        (President  Senior  Class) 

"He  IS  destined  by  the  God's  to  be  great" 

Verse  Choir 

y.    P.    M.    V.    Leader 

Acorn  Staff 

Prayer   Band    Leader 

Seminar  President 

Junior  Class  President 

President  Senioin Class 
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ANNIE  ELIZABETH  JON 
Normal   (Secretary,   Sr.    Cla, 
"She  tickles  the   Ivofies,   a 
music    lovers    respond' 
Church   Pianist 
Lyric   Club 
Sabbath  Pianis 
Acorn   Staff      jj/" 


st^ 


•A.  E". 
the  hearts  of 


(y 


^ 


VAN  BUREN  WATTS     ' 
Collegiate     (Treasurer) 
"He  can  fix  it  if  its  wrong, 

man 
5.  S.  Teacher 
Junior  Deaco 


Van' 
H^'s  a  Handy- 


''"a\^ 


eniors 


FLOYD  LEON  COLE         "Coolie" 
(Vice-President,   Academic  Sr.   Class) 
"An   enthusiastic   Business   gentleman,    with 

a   heart  of  Gold" 
Acorn  staff     Ass.,   editor 
Male   Chorus 
Student  Union  President 
Sabbath   School    Teacher 
'ay/^  B<3iid  |/eader 


CATHERINE  ALTONIA^  BROOKS 

"Statey" 
Academic  (Asst.  Sec.) 
"To   know  Statey  is  to  love  her." 
Vice-president     Young     Women's     Literary 
Society 

Prayer  Band   Leader 
Asst.  Supt.   of  Junior  S.  S. 
S.  S.  Secretary 
Secretary  of  Y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 


JOSEPHINE  MCOUERRY       "Jo" 

Normal     (Asst.  Treasurer) 

"Great  peace  have  they  that  love  thy  law, 

and    nothing  shall   offend   them." 
S.  S.  Teacher 
y.  P.  M.  V.  Leader 
Asst.    Supt.    Junior   S.    S. 
President    of   Student    Northern    Union 


ROY  EDWIN  STONE     "Major" 

Ministerial     (Chaplain) 

"He  humbly  craves  to  have  an  understanding 

heart.  " 
5.   S.   Superintendent 
Prayer    Band    Leader 
Acorn  staff 

Vice-president  Seminar 
Junior  Class  Treasurer 


BENJAMIN  WILLI/^[/#ABNEy,  JR.  "AB" 
Ministerial 

jestion   for  everyone,   and   in 
CMy,    he   answers   yours." 


GLADYS  MARLENI 

Academic 

"One   whom    eV*r\ 

y.   P.  M.  V.  So(|j4^. 

Young  Wome/i'Ji^^iterdry  Society 


"Gladys' 


ALICE  EDITH  ALEXANDER     "Pops" 

Pre-Nursing 

"She  is  somebody,  going  somewhere,  doing 

somehing,   with  a   purpose." 
S.  S.  Teacher 
Prayer   Band    Leader 
Student  President  Canadian   Union 


-^ 


MARJORl6^€LOISe^LAND    "Marj' 

Normal       i 

"She  believes  that  Silence  is  Golden.' 

Y.   P.   M.rf^.-Sp|iety 

Young   ^OWomefl-V  Literary  Society 


MRS.   ERMA   L.   CARETHERS 

Normal 

"Seldom    mistaken,    not   often    blind. 

She  knows  the  whole  duty  of  womankind". 

S.  S.  Teacher 

S.   S.    Pianist 


^xJiyi/^^y. 


Fat  Boy' 


GARNETT  LESTER  CARTER 

Academic 

"All    fat   people   are    good    natured. 

A  Cappelia  Choir 

Church  Choir 

Male  Chorus 

Quartet  '37-'38 
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JFFOR^  ^B'ERT  CLEMMONS 
Normal 

"When  something  has 
plly   finds   a   way  -to  'Wo    it, 
A    Cappelia  On^i) 
Church   Choir-J 
Male  ChoruV  ' 


'Clen 


JETER  EDMOND  COX,  JR 
Academic 

"He   pities   the   mortal 
chase    at    least   one 
Male    Chorus 
Quartet   '37-'38 
A   Cappella   Choir 
Orchestra 


Jete" 

who   has  ceased   to 
rainbow.  " 


i^ 


mr'^ 


CHARLES  EDWARD  DICKERSON 

"Dickie"  Normal 

"He  speaks  oF  the  good  in  Every  Man 
S.   S.    Teacher 
Pianist  of  Male  Chorus 
Asst.  y.  P.  M.  V.  Leader 
Church   Pianist 
President   Excelsior  Society 
Prayer    Band    Leader 
Editor,    Acorn 


A.  CEOLA  FORD  "Ford" 

Academic 

"Always  busy,  and  always  happy. 

Acorn   StaFf 

y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 

young  Women's  Literary  ^ociety 


MITCHELLENA  CECELIA  GIBSON 

"Mitch-Gip  '  Pre-Nursing 

"She  has  hitched  her  wagon  to  a  star. 
Acorn  Staff 
Salutatorian,  Class  of  '38 


*^ 


m 


JOHN  MARSHALL  HAMILTON   "Ham" 
Academic     (Salutatorian,  Class  of  '39) 
"He  pursues  his  way,  in  quietness  and  con- 
fidence. " 
A  Cappella  Choir 

S.   S.   Orchestra  ' 

Acorn   Staff 


seniors 


CHARLES  COLEMAN  CUNNINGHAM 

"Ham  "  Normal 

"Profound     are    his   thoughts,    but   mischief 

fills   his   eyes.  " 
y.  P.  M.  V.  Leader 
Male  Chorus 
A   Cappella   Choir 
S.   S.   Teacher 


GENEVA  C.    DUNQAHI      "Gen" 

Normal  \1 

"All    the   reasoningsv  df   men    is   not   worth 

one  sentiment  of  a   Ijady.  " 

S.  S.  Supt.  fi 

S.   S.   Teacher         ^ 

Prayer  Band  Leadjer 

President     of  ,, Columbia 

OrganizatioirX 


Union     Student 


SALEAKA  ANTONIA  FOWLER   "Inches" 
Pre-Nursing 

"Her  happiness  comes  in  work  well  done, 
and  in  doing  servic^  for  th^se^sj>^  loves.' 
Secretary  Junior  Cld 
A  Cappella   QhoicA^*^    /  ^    r^  ( 


CEOLA  LOUISE  HAGENS     "Ce' 

Normal 

"Where  she  is,  fun  is  sure  to  be.'" 

Prayer   Band   Leader 

y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 

young  W9men's  Literary  Society 


CARMELITA  LORRAINE  HARRIS 

"Carmy"  Pre-Nursing 

"As   happy  as  a   bluebird   flying   toward   a 
rainbow  sky." 
Acorn  Staff 
y.   P.  M.  V.  Society 
young  Women's  Literary  Silvatfty 


1939 


MELVYN  EUGENE  HAYDEN     "Smoky" 

Collesidte 

"A  good  heart  is  better  than  all  the  gold 

in  the  world." 
Vice-president,   Excelsior  Society 
y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 


ELIZABETH  ELOUISE  JACKSON     "Lit" 

Normal 

"She  sang,  and  my  heart  cried   'Encore' 

Lyric  Club 

Church    Choir 

S--S.   Pianjst 


VIOLA  CLARISSx^' JACKSON     "Vi" 

Pre-Nursing  U 

"hier    lovLog    words    make    the    weak    and 

weary  stronger." 
Student    Presi/dent,    Potomac    Conference 
S.  S.  TeaehSr 


ERISIESmjS/EgliCE  LONG     "Steen' 
'Nomidl' 

"She 'studies  to;»shew  herself  approved. 
(Veledfctorian,  Class  of  '39) 
A   Cappelld   Choir 
ChuEch.  Choir 
S/§t1Te^cher 
\sst.  ISupt.   Junior  Division 


ELVIRA  SYLVIA   MASON      "Mason" 

Normal 

"Long-winded    talk    is   so    unjust,    she   talks 

to   the   point,    if   talk,   she   must." 

Y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 

Young  Women's  Literary  Society 


ANNA    BELLE    HOARD      "Belle" 

Academic 

"Kings  are  humbled  before  gracious  ladies. 

S.   S.  Teacher 

Prayer  Band  Leader 

Secretary  Y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 

Asst.  Leader  Y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 

Home   Missionary  Secretary 

Junior  Deaconess 

Treas.,   Young  Women's  Literary  Society 


ETHELMAE  ELIZABETH  JACKSON 

"Ethel"  Academic 

"She  believes  all  women  are  born  equal 
Y.    P.   M.   V.   Society 
Young  Women's  Literary  Society 


DOROTHEA   ENID  LAURE 

"Laurence"       Pre-N[*>rsia^    J 
"She  knows  what  to  say,  and^inak^t  briel. 
y.  P.  M.  V.  Sociefy\    ^ 
Young  Women's  Litey4'ry'Society 


GUSTAVA  MANNING     "Manning' 

Normal 

"As  faithful   to  her  duty  as  the  stars." 

Y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 

Young  Women's  Literary  Society 


W.  L.  THERMOND  MCLOUD      "Mac" 

Academic 

"He  never  thinks  of  his  words,  but  always 

of  his  work.  " 
Y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 
Excelsior  Society 


^  ANNA-^^ELLE  MCQUERRY 
/     Pre-Nursin3 


^U^M^ri^cl, 


mors 


'Vee" 


VIVIAN  MCRAE 

Academic 

"She   gives  cheerfully  and   humbly. 

S.  S.  Pianist 

A  Cappella  Choir 

Lyric  Club 

Girls  Quartet  '38-'39 

Church    Choir 


DOROTHY. 

"Dott' 
"She    b 
thin 
Y.    P 
Young  Wom 


RE  MITCHELL 
mic 
built     from    simple 


'Doc.   Carver' 


CORNELL  S.  POWELL 

Collegiate 

"He  hears  all,  and  says  little." 

Home  Department  Superintendent 

Y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 


VIRGINIA  YVONNE  ROBERTS  "Gmger' 

Normal 

"A    willing    girl,    who    likes    to    play, 

A  right  fine  she  is,  I'd  say." 

S.  S.  Teacher 

Y.  P.  M.  V.  Secretary 


THELMA   RUSSELL     "The!" 

Pre-Nursing 

"She   makes   others   happy   with    her   sunny 

disposition.  " 

Y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 

Asst.  Missionary  Secretary 

S.   S.   Teacher 
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IDA  JEAN  SEA) 

Collegic 

neat  and  sweet,  from  the  crown  of 
:ielVJ|ead,  to  tfie  sole  of  her  feet.  " 
jAcih   Staff 

ar   Pianist 


5IGHT 


4 


WALTEBJ^RI^ILL  STARKS     "Starky" 
i>'A'     merry     heart     doeth      good      like   a 


merry     heart 
medicine." 
A  Cappelld  Choir 
Male  Chorus 
Asst.  Young  People's  Lea 
Vice-President   Seminar 


"A   >Kg-heartei 

hd 
A  Cap^ella 
Verra  Choir^\\ 
Ago rtv)  Staff, 


HRK^AN   TORRANCE     "Al 


IS     everyone  s 


VIOLA   ERNESTINE   WASHINGTON 

"Vi"       Normal 

"Her   laugh    is   just   like   music; 
it  lingers  in  the  heart, 
And   when    it's   melody   is   heard, 
the   ills  of   life  depart.  " 
y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 
Young  Ladies  Literary  Society 
Acorn    Staff 


RUSSELL  THADDEUS    WILS 


."Sbl^' 


Thad 


Ministerial 


^  » 


"He's  never  conteHt_,^th  doing  anything 
but  the  best  hov^ever  unimportant  the 
occasion."  — ' 


^-^ 

a--^ 


ROY\Q 

■^l/v NFORD     "Big  Stan" 

Mmiste 

M    \\ 

"He    ^ 

(strong — but    always    fights    on 

the 

Prat 
Ch 
S.-4 

i 

z    of    good. 
5and   Leader 
1*)   of  Seminar 
lAcher 

ROSETTA  ISABELLE  TOLSON     "Posy" 

Pre-Nursing 

"Her  best  possessions  are  her  thoughts  and 

her  friends.  " 

S.   S.   Teacher 

Y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 

Young  Ladies  Literary  Society 


CLARA  ETTA  TURNER     "Clara" 

Collegiate 

"She  believes  with  Edison  that  Genious  is 

1    per   cent    inspiration,    and    99    per   cent 

perspiration.  " 

y.  P.  M.  V.  Society 

Young   Ladies  Literary  Society 


CORINNEMABLE  WILLIAMS  "Corinne' 

Pre-Nursing 

"She    always    stays    in    pigeon-hole    of    her 

right  place.  " 

S.  S.  Secretary 

A  Cappella  Choir 


Prayer  Band  Leader 
S.   S.   Teacher 
Vice-president   Seminar 
Acorn    Staff 
S.  S.  Sentinel 


President's  Address 


Class  Oration 


Excerpts  from  the  Address  of  Norman  Simons 

At  d  long,  long  last  we  lift  our  feet  out  of  plains  of 
romance  and  peace  into  tfie  mountains  of  more  serious 
realities.  At  last  we  contemplate  tfie  actual  task  of 
"Being  an  example  to  the  believers."  The  stern  challenge 
of  the  world,  the  even  more  serious  challenge  of  our 
Master  has  been  heard  here.  We  have  counted  the 
cost,  we  have  weighed  the  task,  today,  clear  mindly, 
cheerfully,  even  eagerly  we  accept  the  challenge  and 
throw  our  weight  into  the  time  long  fray  for  right  and  for 

God. 

We  are  aminated  by  the  same  unconquerable,  indomin- 
able  spirit  that  has  actuated  youth  in  every  age  and  time, 
to  arouse  to  the  call  of  special  events  and  situations, 
leaving  behind  impressions  on  time  and  the  heart  of  man 
that  are  even  more  ineffacable  than  the  time  honored 
granite.  For  the  more  lasting  pieces  have  enured  for 
only  a  few  thousand  years  at  most,  while  Christian  young 
men  alid  women  have  had  their  names  and  figures  carved 
in  bas-relief  and  placed  among  the  art  treasures  of  God. 

Some  one  has  said,  "The  world's  interests  are  under 
God,  in  the  hands  «f  the  young.  Dictators  and  rulers 
recognize  the  importance  of  youth  for  military  conquests — 
for  they  form  the  flower  of  their  battalions  of  death. 
Likewise  God  has  placed  much  importance  on  us  as 
youth   for  spiritual   confiuest. 

Today  the  ranks  of  aged  color  bearers  is  sthinning, 
death  and  iniquity  take  their  toll  leaving  gaps  to  be 
filled  with  the  new  generation,  today  the  new  genera- 
tion is  filling  those  gaps  and  tomorrow  this  new  corps 
armed  with  the  mighty  sword  of  God  shall  complete  the 
task  begun  some  five  thousand  years  ago. 

It  is  the  world's  supreme  hour — it  is  the  supreme  hour 
for  youth.  Youth  that  triumphed  in  the  past  will  not 
falter  now.  Courageous  youth  has  dared  the  impossible, 
It  has  altered  nations,  held  the  banner  of  God  in  the  high 
places  of  the  earth,  faced  persecution  and  death,  spanned 
continents,  and  surmounted  the  world's  crests. 

Youth  have  conquered  physically,  youth  have  con- 
quered socially,  youth  have  conquered  politically.  It 
has  stood  at  both  poles,  conquered  innumerable  diseases, 
charted  unknown  seas,  mastered  pathless  wilds,  in  times 
of  stress  and  emergency  it  has  born  the  brunt.  Today 
the  people  of  the  seven  seas  call;  for  that  call  in  this 
day  we  muster  unprecedented  fearlessness  and  faith  and 
say  '  By  the  grace  of  God, — Let  the  world  come  on. 


Excerpts  from  Speech  delivered  by  Clifford  Clemmons. 
SPIRIT  OF  DEVOTION 

And  David  longed,  and  said,  "Oh  that  one  would 
give  me  to  drink  of  the  water,  of  the  well  of  Bethlehem 
which  is  by  the  gate!  And  three  mighty  men  brake  forth 
through  the  host  of  the  Philistines  and  drew  water  out 
of  the  well  of  Bethlehem,  that  was  by  the  gate,  and 
brought  it  to  David,-  nevertheless  he  would  not  drink 
thereof,  but  poured  it  out  unto  the  Lord." 

And  he  said,  "Be  it  far  from  me  O  Lord,  that  I  should 
do  this,-  is  not  this  the  blood  of  men  who  went  in  jeopardy 
for  their  lives?"     Therefore  he  would  not  drink  it. 

Judged  by  material  standards,  this  is  a  tale  of  folly 
from  beginning  to  end.  It  seemed  foolish  for  David  to 
utter  this  wish;  it  was  doubly  foolish  for  his  captains  to 
risk  their  lives  to  compass  it;  it  was  trebly  foolish  for  him 
to  waste  the  gift  which  had  been  won  at  so  great  a  price. 

I  do  not  mean  that  all  who  read  this  story  would  criti- 
cize it  the  same  way,  but  when  we  are  dealing,  not  with 
exceptional  matter  of  ancient  history,  but  with  this  every 
day  world  of  the  twentieth  century  and  begin  to  place 
values  on  little  deeds  of  heroism,  instead  of  the  great 
ones,  we  are  prone  to  use  material  standards  and  call 
them  common  sense.  We  are  apt  to  judge  work  by  its 
definite  and  measurable  results  and  to  make  these  results 
the  motive  for  service,  and  the  criterion  for  success  and 
to  condemn  as  misplaced  sentiment,  anything  which  sacri- 
fices or  risk  a  tangible  manifestation  of  loyalty  or  devo- 
tion. All  the  achievements  of  modern  science  and  de- 
mocracy ^'ill  be  worth  little,  if  in  the  long  run,  they 
teach  people  to  regard  knowledge  for  the  sake  of  the 
return  which  it  brings,  and  measures  success  in  life  by 
the  concrete  result  with  which  men  can  credit  themselves. 

Now  may  we  say  as  did  Paul,  "I  am  persuaded  that 
neither  life  nor  death  nor  angels  or  principalities  nor 
things  present,  nor  things  to  come  nor  height,  nor  depth, 
nor  any  other  creature  shall  be  able  to  separate  me  from 
the  love  of  God  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus."  May  it  be  our 
privilege  to  preach  this  gospel  of  self-sacrificing  action 
and  share  in  revealing  the  meaning  of  this  gospel  to  the 
generations  which  are  to  come.  Thus  living  out  in  our 
lives  the  "Spirit  of  True  Devotion.  " 


CLASS  WILL 


By  Ethelmae  Jackson 


We  the  class  oM939,  revoking  all  previous  documents 
on  this  18th  day  of  May  1939,  do  make  our  last  will 
and  testament  to  be  executed  by  our  Faculty  and  Friends. 
Without  discrimination  and  v^ith  due  respect  for  merit, 
we   bequeath   the   following: 

To  the  United  States  at  Large; 

The  sterling  example  of  Oakwood  in  her  output  of 
successful   Graduates  and   Nurses. 

I,  Levi  Redic,  leave  my  uncaninness  in  making  puny 
poetry  and  puns  to  Inez  Tomlinson. 

Thermond  McLoud  who  believes  one  should  not  be 
dressed  at  all  times,  bequeaths  his  tramp  outfit,  battered 
hat,  coat,  and  all  to  J.  Roy  Davis. 

Knowing  that  Oakwood  can't  get  along  without  song- 
sters, Alice  Torrance  bequeaths  her  beautiful  soprano 
voice  to  Eva  Sims. 

Charles  Cunningham  bequeaths  his  Saturday  night  work 
at  the  laundry  to  Frank  Jackson. 

A.  E.  Jones  wills  her  capability  to  tickle  the  Ivorys  and 
bring  forth  Rhythm  from  the  piano  to  Effie  Rogan. 

There  is  a  religious  side  to  every  Institution,  for  this 
reason  Roy  Stone  wills  his  position  as  chaplain  of  the 
Senior  Class  to  Wilbert  Mathis. 

Virginia  Roberts  wills  her  record  of  successful  con- 
quest to  Margaret  Taylor  and  dares  her  to  beat  it. 

I,  Clifford  Clemmons  do  leave  my  everlasting  love  for 
food  plus  a  few  useless  meal  tickets  to  Beulah  FHerbin 
who   is  never  hungry. 

Carmelitd  FHarris  bequeaths  her  anxiety  just  before  tests 
to  Jerome  James. 

Preachers  are  needed  everywhere,-  for  this  reason,  Ed- 
gar Mimms  bequeaths  his  preaching  ability  to  Etheridge 
Dozier. 

Realizing  that  in  order  to  be  a  successful  stenographer 
you  must  type  well,  Ida  Jean  Seawright  bequeaths  to 
Audrie  Reese  the  ability  to  pound  a  typewriter. 

My  nonchalant  nature,  do  I,  Roy  Stanford,  leave  with 
Augustus  Kirk. 

Ernestine  Long  bequeaths  her  enchanting  giggle  to 
Juliette    Gary. 

Benjamin  Abney  v/ho  minds  his  business  bequeaths 
this  admirable  trait  to  FHarrison  Bowman. 

Marion  Cantrell  for  the  first  time  is  willing  to  bequeath 
his  southern  accent  to  anybody. 

Ceola  FHagns  bequeaths  her  ability  to  get  ip  and  out 
of  trouble  at  every  turn  to  Samuel  Jackson. 

Gladys  Cherry  wills  her  thorough  but  unexpressed 
scholastic  knowledge  to  any  bluffer  gifted  with  surface 
thinking. 

Floyd  Cole — the  editorial  flash  of  the  Acorn,  says  if 
Mrs.  Johnson  can  find  a  worthy  successor,  his  stub  of  a 
pencil,  half  of  an  eraser  and  the  editorial  brain  are 
available. 

Ethelmae  Jackson  who  successsfully  fails  to  get  up  with 
the  Rising  Bell,  bequeaths  this  unique  ability  to  Meredith 
FHandy. 

Charles  Dickerson  leaves  his  heart  and  other  trinkets 
to  be  dealt  with  wisely  and  well  to  a  certain  Junior. 

Rosettd  Tolson  bequeaths  ability  to  skip  the  third  hour 
class  in  the  afternoon  without  being  caught  to  Ruby 
Buf^ord,  who  is  almost  as  good  now. 


Viola  Jackson  bequeaths  her  ability  to  act  important 
about  nothing  to  the  coming  Freshman. 

Elizabeth  Jackson  bequeaths  her  magnetic  personality 
and  popularity  to  Miss  Cleo  Sharpe. 

Van  Buren  Watts  leaves  the  keys  to  the  empty  Senior 
Treasury  plus  his  ability  to  transact  business  to  John  Wise. 

Since  cleanliness  is  next  to  Godliness,  Anna-belle 
FHoard  and  Gustave  Manning  leaves  the  dust-pan,  mopes, 
pails  and  brooms  to  La  Verne  Gibson. 

Norman  Simons  offers  free  rent-spaces  in  his  classrooms 
to  the   unfortunate  victim  who   inherits  them. 

Marjorie  Bland  wills  her  ultra-sophistication  to  Ai- 
pharetta  Martin,  who  could  use  a  little  poise. 

The  Irwin  F^all  Beauty  Parlor  with  all  original  hair 
styles,  do  I,  Priscilla  Carroll  wish  Arthelia  Watlington 
to  fall  heir  to. 

Jeter  Cox  is  so  busy  trying  to  graduate,  that  he  hasn't 
anything  but  the  mere  shadow  of  his  former  self  let. 

I,  Josephine  McQuerry,  bequeath  my  perfect  disposi- 
tion   to    Bessie    Moore. 

Melvyn  Hayden  takes  great  pleasure  in  leaving  his 
good  reputation  to  Troy  Whitley. 

The  typing  speed  that  made  her  famous  is  willed  by 
Thelma   Russell   to  Mary  Frazier. 

Geneva  Duncan  wills  her  winsome  smile  and  sweet 
disposition    to   Thomas    Hill. 

Flora  Moten  leaves  her  love  for,  and  ability  to  study 
to  Clara  Mae  Wesley. 

I,  Saleaka  Fowler  leave  my  seriousness  of  manner  and 
appearances  and  duties  as  School  Nurse  to  Ruth  Beckett. 

I,  Katherine  Brooks  leave  with  you  Loretta  Westbrooks 
an  open  bid  in  taking  over  my  dates  for  the  big  social 
events  of  the  coming  year. 

Cornell  Powell  bequeaths  his  gift  of  agriculture  plus 
a  plow  and  an  invention  which  he  has  patented  to  Ulysses 
Willis. 

Elvira  Mason  leaves  her  miniature  A  &  P  Grocery  Store 
stocked  with  food  ready  to  be  eaten  and  a  can  opener 
to    Naomi    Shelton. 

Misery  loves  company,  for  this  reason  Mitchellena  Gib- 
son wills  her  set  of  Elsie  Dinsmore  books  to  Bernice 
Childs. 

In  the  wide  field  of  Chemistry  many  are  called  but  few 
are  chosen,  with  this  idea  in  mind,  Dorthea  Lawrence 
leaves  her  Chemistry  Lab.  experimental  abilities  to  George 
Braxton. 

Anna  Belle  McQuerry  leaves  her  unusual  proficiency 
in  arriving  to  cl^ss  a;  few  miP-utSs  before  the  bell  rings  for 
dismissal  to  any  ong/w+id  feels  it  a  necessity  to  be  on  time. 

John  FHamilton  reaves  his  art  in  having  a  different  es- 
cort everytime,  he  strolls  the  Campus  to  Welburn  Cantrell. 

Mrs.  Carethers  regretfully  and  tearfully  wills  to  Katrina 
Nesbitt  the   job  as   Librarian. 

I,  Terrell  Allen  leave  my  ability  to  shift  my  affections 
at  a  days  notice  to  Mark  Palmer. 

Ernest  Rogers  bequeaths  his  never  wavering  good  hu- 
mor  to    Katherine   Johnson. 

Corine  Williams  wills  her  poetic  ability  to  Audrey 
Reese. 


CLASS  PROPHECY 


By  Catherine  Brooks 


As  the  curtain  of  time  is  drav/n  back  and  we  are  per- 
mitted to  look  ten  years  into  the  future,  the  sraduates  of 
the  class  of  '39  are  seen  scattered  here  and  there  throush- 
out  the  globe. 

Cornell  Powell,  the  Doctor  Carver  of  the  Advent 
Movement,  has  returned  to  his  Alma  Mater,  Oakwood 
Senior  College  where  he  superintends  the  Science  Dept. 

Thelma  Russell  now  realizes  the  fulfillment  of  fier 
dreams,  now  that  she  is  brain  surgeon  at  St.  hielena 
hlospital  and  Sanitarium. 

At  a  recent  visit  to  Oakwood  Senior  College,  I  was 
confronted  with  the  question.  What  does  Mitchellena 
Gibson  mean  by  traversing  through  the  halls  of  the  girls 
new  home  with  that  huge  flashlight?  I  was  told  that  she 
is  Dean  of  Women.  Good  old  "Mitch"  still  taking  things 
as   good   naturedly  as   ever. 

Marion  Cantrell  and  Ernest  Rogers,  are  fighting  with 
all  their  might  to  conquer  the  Sunday  Blue  Law.  If  they 
defeat  this  bill  in  Congress,  they  will  stand  in  the  hall 
of  Fame  with  Elder  Longacre  and  others  who  have  worked 
toward  the  same  goal. 

At  the  School  of  Medical  Evangelists  in  Loma  Linda, 
California  we  find  Ethel  Mae  Jackson  the  only  Negro 
faculty  member,  who  has  received  her  degree  in  dietetics. 

We  find  another  member  of  the  class  of  '39  Charles 
Dickerson  travelling  through  London,  France,  and  Ger- 
many as  a  Concert  Artist,  and  is  accompanied  by  Gladys 
Cherry  who  plays  the  Cello. 

Elvira  Mason  is  doing  sulf-supporting  Bible  work  in 
India,  after  having  spent  three  years  of  hard  work  for  the 
Columbia   Union. 

Dorothy  Mitchell  has  had  a  large  fortune  left  to  her  by 
a  wealthy  uncle.  She  purchased  a  home  in  Boston,  Mass., 
and  presides  over  it  all  alone.  All  her  old  maid  friends 
are  cordially  invited  to  visit  her  and  stay  as  long  as  they 
like. 

At  the   Mountain   View   Publishing    hdouse,    in   Mt. 
View,  California,  we  find  Editor  in  Chief,  Floyd  Cole, 
sending  the  printed  page  to  the  four  corners  of  the  earth. 
Much  success  to  you  Floyd. 

Ida  Jean  Seawright  another  member  of  the  class  of 
'39  has  just  broken  Charles  FHossfield's  record  in  Speed 
Typing,  which  makes  her  the  Champion  Typist  of  the 
world. 

In  the  British  Dominion  of  Canada,  Alice  Alexander 
is  engaged  in  her  profession  as  a  nurse.  It  is  said  that  her 
gentle  touch  and  her  soothing  voice  is  as  a  spring  of 
cooling  water  to  parched  lips  and  bed-ridden  souls. 

Virginia  Roberts  has  become  interested  in  Women's 
Right's  Movements  and  through  her  influence  on  election 
days,  Negro  Women  are  seen  at  the  polls  in  greater 
majority  than   men. 

Ernestine  Long  has  become  a  dress  designer  and  think- 
ing she  could  do  better  work  farther  west  has  gone  to 
California  where  she  designs  garments  for  the  people 
of  our  denomination. 

As  soon  as  Roy  Stanford  emerged  into  life's  field  he 
began  to  work  at  an  electrcal  light  station,  hie  is  now 
the  finest  electrical  engineer  iin  the  country  and  has  found 
a  more  accurate  method  for  obtaining  the  distance  of 
the  stars.    He  plans  to  soon  make  a  trip  to  the  Moon. 


Seleaka  Fowler  decided  after  a  great  deal  of  delibera- 
tion that  her  talent  lay  in  the  medical  line.  She  did  well 
in  her  studies  and  for  some  years  the  letters  M.  D.  have 
been  added  to  her  name,  while  the  steadily  growing 
practice  attests   her  popularity 

Through  the  darkest  of  nights  and  the  heat  of  the  day 
we  find  Annabelle  rHoard  diligently  pounding  her  way 
to  the  homes  and  hearts  of  sin  sick  souls.  She  has  travelled 
from  Maine  to  California  and  from  the  Great  Lakes  to 
the  Gulf  of  Mexico. 

After  two  years  of  perserveance  and  struggle.  Van 
Buren  Watts  received  his  Ph.  D.  degree  in  Psychology, 
from  the  University  of  Chicago.  It  is  rumored  that  he 
will  make  his  home  in  Louisiana. 

Mrs.  Clifford  Clemmons,  formerly  Elizabeth  Jackson, 
after  having  an  extensive  study  of  Music  in  Europe  has 
returned  to  the  United  States,  where  she  and  her  husband, 
C.  Robert  Clemmons,  have  established  the  only  colored 
Musical  Conservatory  in  the  world. 

In  the  Freedman  Hospital  of  Washington,  D.  C.,  we 
find  Superintendent  of  i^urses,  Rosetta  Tolson,  working 
diligently  with  her  staff  which  includes,  Mrs.  Edgar 
Mimms,  whom  in  the  class  of  39'was  known  as  Carmelita 
FHarris  and  Mrs.  Apnabefle  Willis,  the  wife  of  the  de- 
ceased Ulysses  Williis/of  the  class  of  '38.  Mr.  Mimms  is 
the  pastor  of  the  Epnesus  Church   in  Washington,  D.  C. 

Ceola  hdagans  with  ever  a  smiling  face,-  will  play  a 
Baker's  part.  She  seasons  pies  with  cloves  and  mace, 
and  sells  sweet  cakes  and  tarts. 

In  the  almost  uninhabited  regions  of  Woodland  Louisi- 
ana, we  find  our  never  tiring  Gustava  Manning,  working 
to  conquer  the  slave  of  ignorance  which  is  prevelant  in 
that   community. 

Roy  Stone  has  become  a  public  Speaker.  One  of  his 
celebrated  lectures  is  upon  the  subject,  "In  What  Business 
Would  You  Advise  A  Junior  College  Graduate  To 
Engage?  "  FHe  ably  explains  the  advantages  of  being 
independent. 

The  General  Conference  has  just  appropriated  a  huge 
sum  of  money  for  an  institution  of  the  aged,  and  the  one 
chosen  for  this  noble  work,  is  none  other  than  Marjorie 
Bland,  who  realized  her  ambition  can  not  be  accomplished 
unless  she  remains  single. 

Mrs.  Melvin  FHayden  formerly  Priscilla  Carroll  is  dili- 
gently working  at  her  profession  as  the  only  Adventist 
Beauty  Culturist  in  the  city  of  Washington,  while  in  the 
near-by  hospital  we  find  her  husband,  Melvin  Hayden 
as  Physician  and  Surgeon  working   equally  as  hard. 

Slowly  but  surely,  Vivian  McRae  has  stepped  into  the 
ranks  of  Society,  and  has  grasped  the  position  of  Marion 
Anderson,-  She  and  her  accompanist  Levi  Redic  have 
thrilled    millions    of   music    lovers. 

Flora  Moten  is  now  Laboratory  Technician  at  the  River- 
side Sanitarium  and  F^ospital.  Mrs.  Moten  is  the  denom- 
ination's  first   female   Laboratory  Technician. 

Thaddeus  Wilson  studied  Law  at  FHoward  University, 
but  has  been  called  to  serve  as  a  Negro  Congressman. 

Ever  seeking  to  uplift  humanity,  we  find  Katherine 
Brooks  busily  engaged  in  Social  Service  Work  in  the 
slums  of  our  large  cities,  and  in  the  forms  of  lectures 
God  is  brought  into  the  slums. 


With  the  Juniors 

Long  anticipated  was  the  organization  of  the  Junior 
Class  of  '39  whose  election  of  officers  on  April  19 
offers   the   following   results: 

President — Donald   B.   Simmons 
Vice-President — hlortense  Moran 
Secretary — Anna   Mae   Ebron 
Assistant  Secretary — Bertha  Turner 
Treasurer — John    Wise 
Assistant  Treasurer — Arthelia   Watlington 

Announcement  that  Professor  L.  E.  Johnson  should  be 
faculty  sponsor  brought  a  burst  of  applause  from  the 
class.  Initial  evidences  all  point  to  the  happy  thought 
that  very  capable  successors  shall  shoulder  the  responsi- 
bility of  school  betterment  which  the  graduating  class 
of  '39  shall   leave  upon   its  departure. 

Class  preference  as  to  destination  of  the  annual  Junior 
Class  hike  centered  in  the  college  famous  Two-Mile 
Mountain. 

April  24  hearts  crystal-clear  paced  briskly  under  the 
crystal  stars  of  early  mom — Their  object? — the  beckoning 
summits  in  the  distance.  About  an  hour  s  time  found 
happy,  hiking,  but  hungry  Juniors  unanimous  in  the  de- 
cision that  their  fast  should  be  broken!  Camp  fires  brought 
warm  drink  to  ideal  Farenheit.  Buns,  eggs  (fried  with 
cheese),  together  with  hot  fried  potatoes  spoke  satisfact- 
ion  to  healthy  appetites. 

After  breakfast,  the  glorious  spectacle  of  the  rising  sun, 
as  its  crimson  face  blushed  from  the  beauty  of  the  moun- 
tain barrier  adorned  in  its  spring  garb,  shot  inspiration 
to  youthful  souls.  That  day  neither  altitude  nor  rocks  of 
difficulty  could  repress  that  inward  cry  for  "higher 
heights.  " 

Once  on  top  of  the  mountain,  the  company  either 
rested  on  inviting  logs,  basked  in  the  warmth  of  the  sun- 
light, or  reclined  under  the  shade  of  the  oaks. 

Less  exertion  was  experienced  in  the  descent.  The 
valley  below  offered  an  exquisite  picture  of  southern 
landscape.  Across  this  garden  of  beauty  the  Juniors 
made  their  return  trip.  Triumphant  on  the  picnic  grounds 
of  school  soil,  they  whetted  appetites  for  their  noonday 
meal  in  a  rousing  ball  game.  Some  occupied  themselves 
in  the  majesty  of  a  nearby  woods.  Others  welcomed 
quiet  naps  in  the  whispering  breeze. 

Twelve  o'clock  witnessed  cheerful,  trailwom  Juniors 
as  they  sought  dormitory  comfort  and  early  dreams. 

,.    Class   President. 

Religious  Activities  of  the 
Class  of '39 

:  :  By  Roy  Stone 

Throughout  the  nation  thousands  of  students  v>/ill  wear 
the  cap  and  gown  as  evidence  of  their  scholastic  attain- 
ment. Many  of  these  youth  have  bowed  low  at  the  shrine 
of  human  wisdom;  they  have  drunk  deeply  at  the  well  of 
great  men  s  philosophy.  Because  they  know  not  God, 
the  earthly  is  exalted,  the  divine  abased,  and  the  minds 
of  many  are   turned   from   the  true  God. 

As  the  senior  class  contemplated  its  soon  departure 
from  its  Alma  Mater,  the  necessity  of  prayer  and  the  need 
of  divine  guidance  for  the  days  ahead  were  realized. 
Therefore,  the  class  assembled  in  the  College  Chapel 
for  worship  each  Sabbath  morning  after  its  organization. 
Both  quest  speakers  and  members  of  the  faculty  brought 
messages   which   provoked   much   serious   thought. 


President  J.  L.  Moran,  the  first  speaker,  impressed  the 
group  by  enlarging  upon  Rev.  3:20  "Behold  I  stand  at 
the  door  and  knock  — "  hie  stated  that  the  greatest 
musician,  the  greatest  artist,  or  the  greatest  man  along 
any  line  is  the  one  who  can  see  Christ  in  what  he  is 
doing.  hHe  further  stated  the  need  of  permitting  Christ 
to  come  into  our  hearts,  but  reminded  the  group  that 
the  latch  is  on  the  inside,  and  Christ  never  forces  an  en- 
trance. 

Elder  B.  W.  Abney,  return  Missionary  from  South 
Africa,  followed.  Basing  his  remarks  on  Joel  2:15-17, 
he  spoke  about  the  solemnity  of  the  times  which  calls 
for  greater  and  wider  service. 

Among  other  speakers  were  Prof.  J.  F.  Dent  and  Elder 
O.  B.  Edwards.  Their  timely  admonition  was  readily 
accepted    by  the  attentive   listeners. 

SENIOR  DAY 

Senior-Day  has  almost  become  traditional  at  O.  J.  C. 
May  13  the  Senior  class  conducted  all  the  religious 
activities  of  the  day. 

Sabbath  School  began  with  an  atmosphere  of  rever- 
ence and  holy  awe  as  a  sixteen  voice  chorus  sang  "Nearer 
To  The  FHeart  of  God.  "  After  a  moment  of  silent  prayer, 
Marion  Cantrell  lifted  his  voice  in  prayer  to  God.  The 
entire  school  then  united  in  singng  one  of  the  songs  of 
Zion. 

Was  it  a  spelling  bee,  did  you  say?  No,  it  was  just 
nine  young  ladies  spelling  S-E-N-l-O-R  D-A-Y  with 
scripture — a   verse   beginning   with    each    letter. 

As  usual,  Elizabeth  Jackson  thrilled  all  with  her  rich, 
melodius  voice,  and  before  it  had  died  away,  Corine 
Williams  was  talking  to  Roy  Stanford.  She  told  him  about 
the  program  and  the  part  the  Sabbath  School  was  playing 
in  carrying  it  on.  Then  at  that  very  time  a  mission  broad- 
cast "Providentially"  and  '  Coincidentally"  came  on.  As 
the  radio  was  dialed,  sweet  strains  of  quartet  music  em- 
inated  from  the  loud-speaker.  Then  a  voice  was  heard: 
Norman  Simons  presented  Flora  Moten  who  stirred  the 
radio  audience  with  her  portrayal  of  the  needs  in  South 
Africa's  Mission    lands. 

Walter  Starks  conducted  an  interesting  and  pointed 
review  of  the  previous  Sabbath's  lesson.  Classes  then 
separated   for  the   lesson  study. 

As  the  school  re-assembled  it  was  favored  with  the 
blending  of  two  well  known  voices,-  they  were  those  of 
Vivian   McRae   and   Lester  Carter. 

Every  senior  took  an  active  part  in  making  senior-day 
in  the  Sabbath  School  one  of  the  most  interesting  and 
enjoyable   of   the   year. 

Among  other  highlights  in  the  religious  activities  of 
the  day  was  the  Mother's  Day  program  given  by  the  Mis- 
sionary Volunteer  Society  of  which  Norman  Simons,  the 
class   president,   acted   as   leader. 

After  viewing  a  word  picture  of  the  one  who  rocks 
the  cradle  of  the  world,  after  getting  a  vague  but  im- 
pressive insight  into  her  sufferings  and  sacrifices  the 
thoughts  of  many  were  turned  to  mother  and  home. 

And  then,  as  if  not  already  enough  sentimental,  an 
octette  of  select  voices  sang  with  much  pathos  and  tender- 
ness Going  FHome  by  Dvorak.  This  was  a  very 
excellent  contribution,  and  if  thoughts  of  mother  and 
home  were  entertained  before,  they  were  strengthened 
now,  and  many  were  suffering  from  nostalgia. 

Thus  Senior-Day  came  to  a  close,  and  only  sweet  memo- 
ries remained  to  gladden  the  hearts  of  the  class  of  '39 
as  they  continue  their  indomitable  conquest  of  life. 


Playtime  for  Seniors 


By  Walter  Starks 


On  the  winss  of  the  morning  the  age  old  sandman 
Fled  from  the  visages  of  the  Seniors  as  they  joyfully  an- 
ticipated the  activities  of  the  morrow.  Probably  not  a 
man  slept  over  an  hour  during  the  night,  the  anticipations 
like  the  ringing  of  sirens  kept  their  ears  tingling  so  that 
sleep   was    practically    impossible. 

None  too  soon  but  as  a  lion  stalks  his  prey,  stealthily, 
the  morning  crept  upon  them  and  with  a  thunderous 
Hooray!  they  were  off. 

Bus  loaded  with  students,  truck  loaded  with  food,  real 
good  picnic  food,,  a  combination  that  can't  be  beat.  With 
the  brisk  morning  air  driving  all  the  remaining  sleep  from 
their  eyes,  the  seniors  rode  to  their  destination. 

Just  to  give  you  and  idea  and  to  whet  your  appetite 
a  bit,  take  a  look  at  the  menu.  First  after  a  hardy  two 
hours  of  games,  baseball  and  horse-shoes,  at  6  o  clock 
the  fires  were  lighted,  and  at  6:30  the  first  and  last  call 
for  breakfast  came. 

Eggs  and  Cheese — French  fried  Potatoes — Georgia  Del- 
monte   Peaches      F-ilot  Cocoa — FHot   buttered   rolls. 

No  one  could  be  better  fortified  for  the  day's  routine. 

Dishes  washed  ard  put  away,  did  I  say  dishes?  Away 
with  ^11  such  paraphanalia.  For  after  burning  the  paper 
plates,  and  washing  the  silverware,  the  real  fun  began. 

For  a  while  the  din  of  the  mixed  voices  of  males  and 
females  as  they  gleefully  played  games  was  hard  to  de- 
scribe, lacking  too  much  in  harmony  to  be  called  music 
and  not  distinct  enough  to  be  classed  as  noise.     All  this 


finally  subsided  and  nothing  was  heard  but  the  musical 
ripple  of  the  big  creek,  broken  at  moderate  intervals  by 
the  sound  of  oars,  then  by  the  loud  splash  of  some  over 
energetic  senior  as  he  developed  enough  courage  to 
divide   the   cooling   stream. 

But  all  the  canoeing  and  fun  of  the  morning  did  not 
hinder  the  call  to  dinner,  for  at  the  first  announcement 
the  forsaken  paths  were  alive  with  fifty  seniors  as  they 
made  ready  to  feast  on  the  appetizing  meal. 

Now,  not  to  make  you  hungry,  but  just  to  give  you  an 
idea  of  a  delicious  dinner:  English  peas — Creamed  Irish 
potatoes— Roast  and  Jelly — Rilz  crackers.  Lemon  Pie — 
Punch. 

There  were  not  many  physical  activities  after  dinner, 
mostly  mental,  and  the  shade  of  the  juniper  trees  was 
enough  to  permit  sleepor  rest  as  the  occasion  demanded. 

Under  the  able  supervision  of  Mr.  T.  T.  Frazier,  the 
Faculty  Advisor,  all  enjoyed  wholesome  fun.  /,s  the 
shade  of  the  evening  began  to  veil  the  face  of  old  King 
Sol,  the  last  of  the  refreshments  were  served.  Just  a 
little   "Teaser     this  time.     Ice  cream — Cake — Punch. 

The  familiar  whir  of  the  motor  reminded  us  that  it  was 
time  to  make  our  way  homeward.  Car  fenders  ornamented 
with  seniors,  and  a  full  capacity  taken  inside  the  Bus, 
we  reluctantly  rolled  to  the  campus,  bidding  farewell  to 
Fowler's   Park  some   forever,   some   until   1941. 

A  joyous  beginning,  a  joyous  ending,  we  bid  farewell 
to   the  Aspiring   Juniors  of  1939. 


A  Storehouse  of  Good 


■*> 


Amid  the  activities  that  the  close  of  school  brings, 
such  as  the  Junior-Senior  Banquet,  the  Presidents  recep- 
tion, and  Commencement,  everyone  is  not  privileged  to 
have    part. 

There  is  however,  something  that  every  student  looks 
forward  to,  the  Annual  Picnic.  For  weeks  the  Annual 
Picnic  has  been  taking  its  time  about  arriving,  but  like 
every  other  date  it  finally  succumbed  to  the  march  of  time. 
May  3.  Welcoming  the  arrival  of  May  3,  the  student  body 
joyfully  made  its  way  to  a  new  picnic  ground.  There 
the  big  Oakes  provided  ample  shade  for  the  dining  room, 
and   a    refreshing    retreat   for   the   picnickers. 

We  cannot  go  into  detail  with  the  picnickers  for 
another  surprise  awaits  you  on  the  7th,  the  Junior-Senior 
Banque\  hiere  the  Seniors  are  given  the  FHigher  seat 
of  honor  and  encouraged  by  the  Juniors  to  greater  fields 
of  progress. 

The  Senior  Presidents  response,  coupled  with  the 
responses  of  the  faculty  advisors  of  the  classes  and  season- 


ed with  the  voice  and  mature  advice  of  the  College 
President  causes  one's  mind  to  soar  to  the  heavens,  and 
be  filled  with  inspiration  and  determination,  not  only  to 
conquer  self  but  Goliaths  and  powers  if  need  be. 

Leaving  the  Banquet  we  take  you  over  another  cycle 
of  sevens  which  brings  you  to  the  14th.  And  the  presi- 
dent's reception. 

If  you're  not  too  old,  go  back  to  the  time  when  mother 
used  to  let  your  playmates  come  over  in  the  big  room  and 
play  games  and  serve  tea  and  cookies,  my!  but  you  had  a 
grand  time.  Then  you  can  see  what  an  enjoyable  time 
was  had  at  the  President's  reception,  for  the  same  big 
room  is  present  and  the  President's  storehouse  of  enter- 
tainment seems  endless.  The  only  noticeable  change  is 
you're  quite  grown  up  now  and  naturally  your  privileges 
are  greater. 

Don't  fail  to  find  yourself  next  year  within  the  confines 
of  O.  J.  C.  Remember  greater  things  are  in  store,  bigger 
and    better   days    are    ahead. 


Compliments  of 


The   Florida   Conference 


Orlando,  Florida 
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Atlanta,   Georgia 

CLASS    WILL      (Concluded) 


I,  date  fixer,  Walter  Starks  leave  with  you  an  open  bid 
for  anyone  interested  in  taking  over  my  duties  for  tfie 
big   social   events  of  thie  coming  year. 

Lester  Carter  declares  his  in-ability  to  understand  Span- 
ish to  some  student  who  doesn't  like  it  either. 

My  nursing  ability  I  take  with  me,  but  I,  Clara  Turner, 
leave  my  brilliance  in  subject  matter  to  the  many  who 
will   need  it. 

I,  Alice  Alexander,  bequeath  my  aloofness  to  the  boys 
of  this  Institution  to  Katie  Clark. 

Viola  Washington,  Dorothy  Mitchell  and  Alma  Ford, 
leave  their  skill  in  gaining  adipose  tissue  to  Ruth  Jackson 
who  needs  it  all. 

Vivian  McRae  leaves  her  ability  to  iron  shirts  to  Theo- 
dosia  Washington,  who  can  t  iron  clothes  without  burning 
them. 

Thaddeus  Wilson  leaves  his  skill  in  debating  and  argu- 
ing with  certain  persons  to  Elvira  Ford. 

To  our  friends  let  us  now  give  for  the  many  favors 
shown  us  as  we  went  slowly  through  school  many  thanks. 

If  there  be  any  of  our  property  remaining  that  we  have 
not  bequeathed,  we  leave  it  for  our  executors  to  use 
as  they  see  fit. 

In  Witness  thereof  I  here  unto  set  my  hand  and  seal 
on  this  18th  day  of  May  Anno  Domini  1939. 


Compliments  of 
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To   Ohio   Students — Greetings 

and  Best  Wishes  for  Your  Success. 

Ohio  Conference 

of  Seventh-day  Adventists 

'     111   So.  Mulberry  Street 
Mount  Vernon,  Ohio 

F.  \-\.  Robbins,  President   E.  F.  Willett,  Sec'y--Treas. 


White   Printing  Company 

Commercial   Printers — Personal  Stationary — Visiting 
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Engraved    or   Printed 

Times    Building  Phone   1086 

hluntsville,    Alabama 


Class  Prophecy,  (Concluded) 

Lester  Carter,  who  to  me,  seems  to  have  reached  the 
greatest  height  of  the  class  of  '39  is  now  Ambassador 
to   Ethiopia. 

A.  E.  Jones  has  now  become  both  poetess  and  author. 
She  has  written  many  beautiful  poems,  her  finest  eni 
titled  "Melancholy."  hier  books  are  interesting,  also 
instructive. 

hiave  you  heard  of  the  great  McCloud  and  Torrance 
Undertaking  Establishment,  whose  headquarters  are  at 
Philadelphia,  Penn.  These  '39  graduates  are  doing  mar- 
velous work  throughout  the  United  States. 

Prof.  Terrel  A.  Allen  Litt.  D.,  once  Oakwoods  pros- 
pective musician,  is  now  conducting,  creating,  and  arrang- 
ing music  at — Oakwood  Senior  College,  as  well  as 
heading    the    hHistory    Dept. 

Clara  Turner  having  completed  her  education  in 
America,  went  to  Europe  to  study  more  thoroughly,  is 
now  a  teacher  of  language  in  hHamilton's  College. 

Corrine  Williams  is  the  organist  of  the  Shiloh  Seventh- 
day  Adventist  Church,  Chicago,  Illinois.  Through  pub- 
licity we  have  learned  she  will  choose  as  her  companion. 
Elder  Walter  Starks,  who  is  the  pastor  of  the  same  con- 
gregation. 

At  Oakwood  Senior  College,  we  see  another  member 
of  the  Class  of  '39.  Alma  Ford,  head  of  the  large  Shirt 
Factory  in  progress  there. 

■  Mrs.  Carethers,  ascertained  her  knowledge  through 
careful  study  and  is  now  principal  of  the  Fortworth 
Academy  in  Fortworth,  Texas. 

Do  you  remember  Norman  Simons  and  Josephine  Mc- 
querry,  both  people  of  many  talents?  Why  they  earn 
their  bread  and  butter  by  clever  sketches.  We  can  recall 
when  both  were  rewarded  with  medals  by  the  Inter- 
National  Art  Society. 

Charles  Cunningham  having  received  his  M.  A.  Degree 
at  Pacific  Union  College  is  now  President  of  Oakwood 
Senior  College,  where  he  is  now  doing  splendid  work. 

Elder  and  Mrs.  Abney  Jr.,  are  now  in  the  field  o^ 
Dark  Africa,  taking  up  the  work  Elder  and  Mrs.  Abney 
Sr.  left.  They  are  being  aided  by  the  grand  work  of 
Nurse  Dorothea  Laurence.  Mrs.  Abney  is  the  one-time 
Geneva    Duncan. 

Viola  Washington  is  a  book-keeper  in  the  Mountain 
View  Publishing  F^ouse,  she  is  very  competent,  and  es- 
teemed highly  by  her  employees. 

Jeter  Cox's  life  seems  to  be  doing  him  good.  He  is 
in  the  Mummy  Business.    (An  Archeologist). 

John   Hamilton   has   become  quite  a  Mechanic, 
chief   occupation    is   to    make    machines   which    wil 
scholars  in   learning  and  remembering  their  lessons. 

Bear  with  me  a  moment  longer.  I  have  more  news  for 
you.  Just  arriving  in  her  new  airline  supercharger  Lim- 
ousine, is  none  other  than  Viola  Jackson,  head  Librarian 
of  the  Theological  Seminary  in  Takoma  Park,  Washington. 

As  we  land  we  regretfully  see  these  scenes  pass  into 
the  great  oblivion,  and  we  are  reminded  of  the  words 
of  the  poet  who  said; 

'  Time,  you  old  Gypsy  man  will  you   not  stay? 
Put  up  your  Caravan,  just  for  one  day." 


His 
aid 
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Colporteurs 

Come    to   Carolina 

•     The  place  where  scholarships  are  made. 
The   Conference   of  opportunity 
A    Cordial    Welcome    awaits    you 
V/rite   us   for   information 

Carolina  Conference 

p.  O.  Box  930 
Charlotte,  North  Carolina 


Have  you   Visited 

The  Leo  Shiffman 
Tire  Co. 

Service   Station      on 
Madison  Street 

U.S.    Tires    Exclusive 
Pan-am    Prodoucts 
Satisfactory  Service  Guaranteed 


Phone 
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of  Comfortdbl( 
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THOMAS  S.   DRAK,   Druggist 

"The  Corner  Drug-Store  for  Everyone." 

Holmes  and  Gallatin  St. 

Huntsville,  Alabama 


A. 

L  HIPP 

Jeweler  and  Optometrist 

Eyes  Examined  and  Glasses  fitted. 

All    the 

latest   style    frames. 

Broken 

Lenses  Duplicated 

102  Washington,  Street 

Te 

ephone  1024 

Compliments  of 

STERCHI  BROTHERS 
STORE 

"Furniture  as  you  Like  It." 
Huntsville,  Alabama 


Compliments   of 


Mason  Furniture  Co. 


Huntsville,  Alabama 


The  Columbia  Union  Conference 

in  its  territory  comprised  of  District  of  Columbia,  Delaware, 
Maryland,  New  Jersey,  Ohio,  Pennsylvania,  Virginia,  and  West 
Virginia  offers  its  students  of  OAKWOOD  JUNIOR  COLLEGE 
a  wide  field  of  opportunity  in  trairiing  and  experience  in  Col- 
porteur Evangelism,  Coloorteur-trained    Mal^e     successful    Workers. 

The  Columbia  Union  Conference 
of  Seventh-day  Adventists 

507    Flower   Avenue, 
.    ,  Takoma  Park,   D.  C. 


We   wish   for  the   faculty  and  students  of 

Oakwood  Junior  College 

Continued   success   in   Training   for  Service. 

Texas  Conference 

of   Seventh-day  Adventists 

112   St.    Louis   Ave.,    Fort   Worth,   Texas 
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The  College  Press 


COLLEGEDALE,    TENN. 


Compliments  of 


CENTRAL  UNION 


4547    Calvert   Street 


Lincoln,  Nebraska 


THE  SOUTHWESTERN 
UNION  CONFERENCE 

Congratulates   the   Acorn   Staff   on    its 
SEMI-ANNUAL.     We  suggest  graduates 
investigate   the  opportunity  for  service 
in    the   wide   open   spaces   of   the 
SOUTHWEST 
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Alabama-Mississippi  Conference 


Meridian,   Mississippi 


Senior  Personality  Sketches 


CLASS    POET Josephine   McQuerry— 

Dorothy  Mitchell 

MOST   STUDIOUS- -Clara   Turner— Ernestine   Long- 
John    hJamilton 

MOST   RELIGIOUS— Anna   Belle   Hoard— Roy  Stone- 
Marion   Cantrell 

NEATLY   DRESSED— Dorothea   Laurence— Anna   Belle 
McOuerry 

DID  MOST  FOR  THE  SCHOOL-Van   Buren  Watts 

POISED-Marjorie  Bland 

CLASS    INVENTOR-Rosetta    Tolson-Comell    Powell 

MOST   RADICAL— Thaddeus   Wilson 

INDUSTRIOUS— Ceola    Ford— Gustava   Manning— 

Thermond   McCloud 
MOST  AMIABLE— Flora  S.   Moten— Ernest  Rogers 

ARTISTS — Josephine    McOuerry — Norman    Simons 

CLASS   CLOWN-Jeter  Cox 

CLASS    WIT— Benjamin    Abney 

BEST     COOKS— Ceola      Hagens—     Virginia      Roberts 
Charles  Dickerson 


MOST  PATIENT— Gladys  Cherry-Elvira  Mason— 

Melvin  Hayden 
MOST  LIKELY  TO  SUCCEED-Elizabeth  Jones-Walter 

Starks — C.    C    Cuningham 

CLASS  JOURNALIST-Floyd  Cole 

BEST    ATHELETE— Viola    Washington— Levi    Redic 

BIGGEST  EATER-Clitford  Clemmons 

CLASS   BABY — Saleaka   Fowler — Ethelmae  Jackson — 

Edgar   Mimms 
MOST  CAPABLE— Priscilla  Carroll— Carmehta  Harris 

CLASS   OUARTET— Elizabeth   Jackson,    Vivian   McRae, 
Lester   Carter,    Terrell    Allen 

CAPABLE  SECRETARIES— Ida   Jean  Seawnght— Thelma 

Rusell 
SOLICITOUS — Catherine    Brooks — Alyce    Torrance — 

Geneva  Duncan 
SINCERE— Alice  Alexander— Mrs.  E.  L.  Carethers—  Roy 

BOOKWORM— Mitchellena   Gibson— Viola   Jackson 
ORATOR— Corinne   Williams. 
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I'  ' 


^i-a^V:,'^ 


k--y> :: 


"GARWOOD  JR.  COLLEGE  ADMINISTRATION  BUILDING" 

The  above  is  an  architect's  picture  of  the  proposed  Administration  and  classroom  building 
as  presented  to  the  Board  of  Trustees  at  a  recent  meeting  held  on  the  College  Campus.  The 
plan  calls  for  10  large  classroomS;  4  offices,  an  auditorium  with  a  seating  capacity  of  540,  and 
a  recreation  hall  as  well  as  the  necessary  utility  rooms.  The  approximate  cost  of  this  building 
will  be  $72,0t)0.00.    The  first  unit  will  be  built  at  a  cost  of  $30,000. 


Oakwood  Junior  College  offers  the  Following  Courses: 


For  Calendar  or 

Other  Information,  Address 


President  J.  L.  Moran 
OAKWOOD  JUNIOR  COLLEGE 
Hiintsville,  Ala. 


Junior  Theological 

Normal 
Junior  Collegiate 
Music 

Secretarial 
Pre-Nursing 

Bible  Workers 
College  Preparatory 


